CHAPTER   XII
MISCELLANEOUS FLIGHTS IN 1926

A TRIP TO  MOSUL AND  BACK (FEBRUARY,   1926)

Hinaidi to Mosul. My first trip up to the famous
and much-discussed city, I only heard fairly late the
evening before that an Ambulance aeroplane was wanted
to fetch a cot case from Mosul. I spent some time
getting my maps ready and plotting out the courses
and distances between the various landing grounds, I
started just before sunrise and bore away to the Tigris
above Baghdad. The whole desert was lit with an
elusive light When I had crossed the river, a golden
glow appeared in the east and gradually flooded the
country.

All the way up to Beled station, after I had picked up
the railway, the country was indescribably wet after the
rains and was full of lakes and pools. It looked almost
hopeless if one had a forced landing. Before starting
I had had a report to say that Mosul aerodrome was
mostly under water, which was not very encouraging,
considering it was my first trip there. I looked round
for Beled landing ground, but failed to spot it I
believe it is somewhere near the station, which is 2 or
3 miles from the town up in the shoulder of the river.
Then I crossed the river, and perhaps 30 miles away
I saw a tongue of flame in the desert, which was the
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